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DO YOU COPY THAT 
mr TASK UNIT? m 


WHAT'S OUR PROGRESS 
T STATUS. CAPTAIN? ^ 


ROGER! WE'RE DROPPING 
BACK TO THE LIMIT Of OUR 
T SENSOR RANGE. WE'LL t| 
>- COME RUNNING THE M 
MOMENT WE SEE YOU'RE IN 
-/ TROUBLE, kuh 










3 WHAT DO I DO X 
NOW. MAJOR COBB? . 


JUST CARRY ON AS IF TH.'S WERE A 
NORMAL TRIP. WE DON'T KNOW. 
WHAT'S OUT THERE. BUT MY MEN 
ARE PREPARED FOR MOST THINGS. 


IF WE'RE ATTACKED. WE'LL CONTAIN 
THE ATTACK UNTIL MY SHIP ARRIVES! 


.1 


.( jupe! Is 
STAND BY! I 







THROUGH THE PORT OF AN AIRLOCK 


ALIEN CRAFT! THAT THING'S 
NOT FROM THIS GALAXY! ) 






THEY'RE LOOKING FOR US. BLAST 
WHATEVER COMES OUT OF THOSE 

















ALTHOUGH THEIR PHASERS WOULDN'T 
WORK, COBB'S DISTRESS FLARE 
CAUSED HAVOC — 
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GET THOSE GUNS AND SMOKE 
THESE CREEPS! 
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WE LL NEVER DO IT, SIR! WE 
HAVEN’T ENOUGH 
CONVENTIONAL WEAPON5 


f/ 
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SIR! LOOK AT 
THE SCREEN! 


i THAT'S WHAT I CALL A WELCOME 1 
SIGHT. NOW WE'LL FIND OUT WHAT 
THESE VERMIN HAVE BEEN PLAYING 

111 AT! M 


HELL'S NOVA! 











WE'VE BEEN TRICKED! THAT MONSTER 
r WAS WAITING FOR ANY POSSIBLE ' 
LiHnr HELP! 


ALTHOUGH OUR ESCORT IS FINSIHED. IT WILL HAVE 
ALERTED ALL EARTH SHIPS IN ITS COMMUNICATION 
RANGE. THERE'S NO WAY THEY COULD GET HERE IN 
m MMBUXtw TIME, THOUGH, t - mir ^ 
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SILENCE! 


URGH 













THE ALIEN SPOKE INTO A SMALL VOICE TRANSLATOR 


I DEMAND TOTAL OBEDIENCE. THIS IS YOUR ONLY 
WARNING. IF ANYONE MOVES OUT OF LINE OR 
SPEAKS —THEN HE WILL DIE! 


YOU WERE WARNED, FOOL! 


L STEADY, MEN, THESE HELL-LICE WILL 
MASSACRE THE LOT OF US! STAY COOL 


STAY AllVE! 
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m THEY'RE MOVING OUT AND BRINGING THE U 
STARLINER WITH THEM. IT DOESN'T MAKE SENSE! 




LOOKS LIKE WE'LL FIND OUT SOON, SIR! 
H THERE'S A PLANET UP AHEAD! m 




Utu/f 


5 LOOK AT THE SIZE OF THAT THING! IT MUST J 
CARRY ENOUGH POWER TO WIPE OUT A SOLAR 
b- , -, SYSTEM! 
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THE GUARDS WERE OF TERRAN ORIGIN 


THESE GUARDS MUST BE FROM 
THE OTHER HI-JACKED SHIPS! 


THIS WAY! THE COMMANDER'S GOT 
A FEW WORDS TO SAY TO YOU ALL! 
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YOU ARE NOW IN THE SERVICE OF THE Z 
VALK EMPIRE. YOU WILL SERVE IT WELL AND 
* FAITHFULLY. YOU WILL NOT HESITATE TO < 
GIVE YOUR LIVES FOR ITS PROTECTION. THE 
DISCS YOU WEAR CAN CREATE ANY r—"' 
^^7 DEGREE OF PAIN UP TO DEATH. ^ ® 
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/ THEY WERE SEPARATED INTO 
' GROUPS AND COBB'S GROUP 
MADE THEIR WAY DOWN THE 
MOUNTAIN TO THE BASE OF THE 
WARWQRLD. 


IS 


I 


ANY OF MY MEN AT ANY TIME CAN 
DO THIS TO YOU! I ADVISE YOU 
INSTANTLY TO OBEY ANY ORDER! 


m 




QUESTION TIME'S HERE! WHERE ARE THESE 
VALK FROM. AND WHAT ARE THEY UP TO? 
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AND SPARE PARTS! THE ENGINES ARE UNDER WATER AND IN 
A BAD SHAPE. THEY NEED THEM SO THEY CAN STRAIGHTEN 
► THE WARWORLD AND RELEASE THEIR CRUISERS. THAT'S ' 
WHERE YOU COME IN! THEY'RE IN NEED OF PROFESSIONAL 
fcrFIGHTERS! 


UNFORTUNATELY FOR THEM THEY COLLIDED WITH A COMET. J 
IT'S WRECKED HALF THE SHIP AND KILLED MOST OF THE VALK. 

THEY HAD TO MAKE AN EMERGENCY LANDING HERE, BUT v 
f NOW ALL THEIR SERVICABLE CRUISERS CAN'T GET OUT M i 
Wm in BECAUSE THEY’RE BELOW WATER LEVEL. 


pTsO THEY'VE BEEN HI-JACKING 


EARTH SHIPS TO PROVIDE LABOUR? 










I RECKON THIS CUSTOMER 
NEEDS OUR ATTENTION! 


YOU'VE GOT THE 
r IDEA. COBB! 1 










26 


THIS HUNTING GAME 
COULD BE DANGEROU51 






CARELESS FOOLS! THAT CREATURE 
CAME TOO CLOSE! MOVE FURTHER 
AWAY FROM THE WARLORD! ANY ^ 
MORE MISTAKES AND YOU'LL BE » 
--T BEGGING FOR DEATH! 
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IT IS! WE'VE LOST HUNDREDS OF 
MEN IN THE LAST FEW WEEKS! 
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URRGH . . . 






THEY MOVED AWAY FROM THE WARLORD UNTIL THEY SIGHTED A SHOAL OF STRANGE JELLY 
FISH FLOATING TOWARDS THEM. . 


■,A 


THESE TYPES 
LOOK NASTY! 
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AS THE OXYGEN EXPANDED IT PULLED THE JELLYFISH TOWARDS THE SURFACE AT 


INCREASINC^PE^ 






£v^I?°MPRESSeD 












f LOOKS AS IF YOU'VE SEEN 


BACK AT THE BASE 


SEEN SOME ACTION TODAY! 


DEAD RIGHT WE HAVE! WE’VE HAD ELVERS 
TRYING TO BREAK THROUGH TO THE HULL 


X SOUNDS LIKE . 
THEY'VE MADE IT! 


/THESE MEN HAVE BEEU BLOWN UP! 

I THOUGHT THIS PLANT WAS PRIMITIVE! 














DON'T LET THEM 
r TOUCH YOU! J 


THEY USUALLY HUNT IN LARGE 
PACKS! THERE WILL BE MORE OF 
-7 THEM UP AHEAD! m rr m 
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LOOKS LIKE WE'VE FOUNDS 

A FIGHTER HANGAR! T* 
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SOMETHING'S MOVING 
OVER THERE! JH- 
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WHAT DO YOU SUGGEST WE DO? 
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KEEP QUIET! THERE ARE SCORES OF ELVERS 
IN THE REAR HANGAR LOOKING FOR - 
r EXPLOSIVES! TOO MANY TO FIGHT IN A 
r-w CONFINED SPACE! ^ 


ivC 


WE WAIT HERE AND AMBUSH 
THEM—THEY’LL HAVE TO COME 
BACK THIS WAY! IF WE HE LOW IN 
THE WATER THEY WONT SPOT US 
BHT UNTIL IT'S TOO LATE! 





HERE THEY COME! 
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THE ENGINES HAVE FIRED' 
GET UNDERWATER—QUICK! 










THE SPACERS DIVED BENEATH THE WATER WAS 
THE FIRE SPREAD TOWARDS THE HANGA R 

doors - 


AND THEY WERE JUST IN TIME 
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IT'S A BASIC LAYOUT. I RECKON 
I COULD FLY THIS THING! 
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THAT GOT RID OF OUR 4 
~7 LITTLE PROBLEM! <' 


film *V 
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HEY. LOOK AT THAT! THE EXPLOSION'S 
FREED ANOTHER FIGHTER AND CLEARED 
—r THE WAY FOR A SPACE-OUT! -r,— 


iil 
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1 IT'S WORTH A GAMBLE! THEY'VE 4 
ONLY GOT THE ONE CRUISER AND 
ESCORT SHIP AND SPACE IS A BIG 
- PLACE! WE DON'T KNOW THE > 
OPERATING RANGE OF THE DISCS. 
7 BUT IT CAN'T BE VERY GREAT! 1 


LOOKS LIKE HE 
MIGHT MAKE IT! 


A PRISONER HAS EFFECTED AN 
l ESCAPE IN A FIGHTER. SIR! h 


W KILL HIM AND INSTRUCT THE ■ 
FIGHTER TO RETURN ON AUTOPILOT! 
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THE AUTO PILOT WOULD HAVE TO BE 
KNOCKED OUT, BUT I'LL MANAGE ’ 
k THAT. BY THE TIME I WAKE UP, I 
SHOULD BE WITHIN SENSOR RANGE 
mmnr OF THE EARTH FLEET, 


COMA-GAS INDUCED A DEEP 
SLEEP SO THAT SPACE TRAVELLERS 
COULD SURIVE BRIEF OXYGEN 
FAILURES. 


V/E COULD GAS OURSELVES! IF 
THE RINGS KILL BY INTENSE 
PAIN, THEN ANYONE UNDER 
COMA-GAS WOULDN'T FEEL A 
THING FROM THE DISCS! 


LOCKTHECONTROLS AND SNIFF GAS 
BEFORE THE VALK CAN KILL YOU! 













HE TRACKED DOWN AND HOMFD 
IN ON THE SEA RCHING EARTH® 
fleet. 


MAJOR COBB, SPECIAL TASK UNIT 8, 
REQUESTING PERMISSION TO COME 


YOU’VE GOT 
IT, SOLDIER! 
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CAN IT BE USED . 
AGAIN. DOC? 'J 
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COBB'S INFORMATION WAS FED 
BACK TO EAR TH— _ 


IS 
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SIR, I D LIKE TO GO BACK TO THE WARWORLD IN 
THE FIGHTER FIRST. THERE ARE SCORES OF - 
WOMEN AND CHILDREN HELD HOSTAGE IN THE 
CAVES. I THINK I COULD GET THEM TO SAFETY ^/} 


-a 


BEFORE YOU BLASTED THE WARWORLD! 
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WE CAN'T RISK THAT VALK FLEET GETTING CLEAR 
f YOUVE GOT SIX HOURS THEN I'M COMING IN. 


I UNDERSTAND THAT. SIR. I'LL WILLINGLY 
r TAKE THE RISK OF DYING WITH THEM' 1 






THE CRAFT LANDED— 


HE’D DEAD. SIR 


QUICKLY 


k THIS ONE'S A FAKE I HAD MADE! /. 
AND THIS REAL ONE IS FOR THE VALK 
OFFICER I’M GOING TO CATCH. 

• SPREAD THE WORD. THE MOMENT 
THE DISCS DE-ACTIVATE EVERYONE S 
TO FIGHT THEIR WAY INTO THE 
► CAVES. IT'LL BE THE ONLY SAFE 
PLACE WHEN THE FLEET COMES 1 
W ZAPPING IN HERE! Kitffll 


r ( GOOD LUCK, COBB 


I'M GOING TO TRY AND DE-ACTIVATE 
^ THE DISCS. ON EARTH FLEET THEY A 
THOUGHT THEY WERE POWERED FROM A 
. CENTRAL TRANSMITTER WITH THE ^ 
f' TORCHES ' ACTING LIKE A VOLUME J 
kaiv CONTROL! i . i ^ 


tr i vy. 
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' WHAT'S THAT CREATURE DOING HERE? NO 
** T SLAVES ARE ALLOWED IN THIS AREA./” 


I WAS ORDERED TO BRING 
=7 HIM, COMMANDER! V 


WHO SENT YOU, SL 


I'M FROM VERMIN 
EXTERMINATORS! 











AS THE BOMB EXPLODED. COBB DIVED TOWARDS A DISPOSAL CHUTE 


THAT LOOKS LIKE 
MY BEST WAY OUT! 


.J HERE'S MY A 
CALLING CARD! 


BEFORE THE VALK COULD REACT, COBB HAD HURLED A HAND-BOMB AT THE DISC TRANSMITTER— 
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EVERYWHERE, THEY BAnLED THEIR^WAY OUT QF 


WITHDRAW TO THE 
MOUNTAIN CAVES! 


THEY CAN'T BE OUR INVASION ARMY - 
S THEY'RE COMING FROM THE WRONG 
DIRECTION! 











OUR WARSHIPS WILL HAVE 
- NO CHANCE AGAINST • 
THOSE CRUISERS! I'LL HAVE 
TO TRY AND STOP THEM! 


SOMEONE ELSE HAS GOT IDEAS 
7 ABOUT TAKING A FIGHTER! I 


IF THEY DESTROY US HERE OUR ARMY WILL BE COMPLETELY 
- r DEFENCELESS WHEN IT ARRIVES! V ?— 


TWO OF THE WARWORLD'S ENGINES ARE IN A 
• WORKING STATUS. THEY CAN PROVIDE JUST 
ENOUGH POWER FOR U$ TO REACH PLANETARY 
ORBIT WHERE WE CAN LAUNCH OUR CRUISERS. 
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-1 THEY'RE SUCCEEDING! NOTHING M 
CAN STOP THEM NOW! WE'VE FAILED! 


THERE'S DAYLIGHT! TIME TO GET OUT OF HERE! 










THE FIGHTER FELL ACROSS COBB'S PATH RIPPING THE BOTTOM FROM HIS CRAFT 


IT'S DAMAGED, BUT I 
STILL HAVE CONTROL! 




NOTHING'S HAPPENING! THE GUNS ARE 
7 U5ELES5. THERE'S ONLY ONE THING I 1 

hm ■■- 7 CAN DO! n ■]>> ^ 


AT THE LAST MOMENT, COBB EJECTED 
IN THE ESCAPE POD. THE TREMENDOUS 
THRUST OF THE GREAT ENGINE BLASTED 
HIM BACKWARDS AND OUT— 
















IT WILL NEVER MAINTAIN 
LIFT ON ONE ENGINE! * 
















THE VALK KNOW HOW 
TO MAKE A BIG SPLA5H! 
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GLAD TO SEE 
YOU, MAJOR. 


YOU FINISHED THEM OFF 
=7 FOR GOOD. T^: 


NOW OUR WARSHIPS ARE GOING TO 
■I TAKE CARE OF THEIR FLEET! ST* 
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IT WAS A LONG BATTLE. BUT GRADUALLY THE SPECIAL TASK 
UNIT GAINED THE UPPER HAND BY FORCING THE VALK 
BACK THROUGH SPACE AND INTO THE VAST BARREN 
WASTES OF GALACTIC VOID. PEACE WOULD BE RESTORED, 

BUT AT A TERRIBLE COST. 
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| GUIDE TO THE SPACEMEN 


A Polish Lieutenant Colonel , 
Miroslaw Hermaszewski, 36, 
of the airforce left from a 
USSR base on June 27, 1978 
and stayed aloft in Soyuz 30 
for 22 hours 4 minutes. 
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